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Tre WISE MEN HAVE SAID, "WHERE THERE (S°LIFE 
THERE 15 HOPE.” BUT DOES THIS MAXIM HOLD 
TRUE WHERE THERE (S NO LIFE 2 RICHARO BENTON 
WAS DETERMINED TO FIND OU7..,.FOR R/CHARD 
BENTON HAD TO "ESCAPE FROM DEATH.” 


WAKEN, RICHARD BENTON‘ OPEN YOUR 
tg TO THE NEW WORLD WHICH AWAITS 
YOU! 


YOU, R/CHARD _BENTON, ARE DEAD! ALONE AND 
IN HIDING FROM THE FORCES THAT SEEK TO 
BRING YOU TO JUSTICE FOR YOUR MORTAL 
SINS, YOU HAVE BEEN INTERCEPTED BY THE 
BONY HAND OF DEATH / 


PE 


—S 
I cieteee oat 


OUR MINO 1S FILLEL 7) Awo NOW LOOK / LOOK ABOUT YOU! SEE WHERE 
A FINGER OF ecnee DEST ON ae YOUR MORTAL JOURNEY HAS ENDED! 
(TS WAY INTO YOUR MIND, BUT LOOK 


f Pr / NOY NOS IT 
THERE / A PINPOINT OF LIGHT! RUN TO CAN'T BE / 


I'VE GOT TO 
FIND OUT... 
GOT TO KNOW. 


YES ! RICHARD 
BENTON! YES/ 
YOU ARE IN 
HELL! 


GO WITH THEM, RICHARD! GO... 
FOR THEY WisH YOU TO MEET 
THEIR MASTER / 


WH...WHERE ARE 
THEY TAKING ME = 


WHAT ARE THESE THAT COME 

BEFORE YOU 2 WHAT MONSTERS 

ARE THESE 
THEIR_ BLAZING TORCHES 
SINGE YOUR HAIR AND 
SEAR YOUR FLESH... 


NO/... STOP! 
AGH! AAAGHH! 


AND NOW, YOU WHOSE MORTAL SINS ARE COUNTLESS, AWNo NOW, LISTEN CAREBULLY TO YOUR 
MEET HIM TO WHOM YOUR LiFE WAS DEDICATED... MAST ERIS: VOICE: AS Ne, PRONQUNCES: 


WELCOME ; RICHARD BENTON, Yipes 4] | RICHARD BENTON, BECAUSE YOU 
TO THE REALM OF HADES! HAVE COMMITTED ‘INNUMERABLE 
: TRESPASSES WHICH HAVE GROWN 

FROM THE BASER SIN OF INOOLENCE, 
I HEREBY DECREE THAT YOU SHALL 
BE CHAINED TO A STONE NO 
SMALLER THAN YOURSELF 
WHICH YOU SHALL TOW 
THROUGHOUT THIS REALM 
OF HADES FOR ALL 

ETERNITY / 


POOR, POOR RICHARD! 1S THE STONE HEAVY 2 /S THE 

INTENSE HEAT OF HADES SO UNBEARABLE 2 DOES THE 
ACRID SMELL OF BURNING BRIMSTONE SCORE YOUR 

LUNGS 2_ SURELY YOU ARE_NOT ALREADY EXHAUSTED 

WHEN YOU YET HAVE ALL ETERM/TY AHEAD OF YOU! 


THE DEMONS WON'T LET ME REST! 
CAN'T GO ON... CANIT... THERE 
MUST BE A WAY OUT... THERE 

MUST BE... 


RICHARD,., ODO NOT PLACE 
IN SUCH INTANG/BLES / 


THAT MUST BE 

IT... THE WAY OUT., 
IF I CAN JUST 
REACH THE TOP 

OF THAT MOUNTAIN... 


No, NO, RICHARD... WHY WASTE YOUR STRENGTH? i 
ALREADY YOUR BODY IS TORN AND BLEEDING /N — 
A THOUSAND PLACES! YOUR MUSCLES SCREAM 

IN AGONY AS YOU STRAIN THEM BEYOND ALL THE SKY 1S BLUE ABOVE YOU , RICHARD... THE at 
ENDURANCE / STOP, RICHARD,.,GO BACK! SUNLIGHT GROWS BRIGHTER ! PAY NO ATTENTION 
TO IT! 1T MEANS NOTHING! THERE 1S NO FREE- 
THE DEMONS... THEY'RE DOM BEYOND THE MOUNTAIN / GIVE UP THIS 
TRYING TO STOP ME... INSANE DREAM! 

BUT L'VE GOT TO GET 
TO THE TOP... I'LL 

BE FREE... 


ALMOST... THERE... GOT TO... 
GO...ON... FEW MORE 
FEET... 


eM 


SO you’ VE REACHED THE TOP AND ABOVE 
YOU SHINES A GOLDEN _SUN IN AN AZURE 
SKY... BUT HAVE YOU FOUND FREEDOM, 
RICHARD 2 HAVE YOU ACHIEVED YOUR DREAM?! 


00K DOWN THE OTHER SIDE, 

RICHARD.’ WHAT DO YOU SEE? 

1S THAT YOUR FREEDOM # /S 
THAT WHAT YOU LABORED A 

CENTURY TO ATTAIN? LOOK! 
400K / 


NO! NOY IT CAN'T BE/ 
IT CAN'T! IT CAN'T/.... 


SUT IT 1S, RICHARD HELL! HELL! AND MORE HELL! AND WHO IS 
2 IAN_CLIMBING UP THE S/DE*... ANOTHER FOOL PULL- 


(iM 
re SHALL SGN KNOW A, 
(S NO ESCAPE «1.THERE 1S NO ESCAPE ! FROM HELL! 


OVER THE CITY /T SPREAD, A SLIMY MASS OF BONE 
BLUE TISSUE, SOFT AS JELLY, YET (W (TS CONVOLUTIONS 

LAY A TERRIBLE LIFE! INTO ITS MYRIAD MAWS /7T 
PULLED THE SCREAMING PREY (7 NEEDED 70 BUILD ITS 
AWEUL STRENGTH, G0 1T COULD GROW AND GROW—AND 
GROW! W/TH OCTOPLS -LIKE TENTACLES /T INVADED 

AND ABSORBED THE TOWN, KILLING ALL THAT DARED 
OPPOSE IT! 1T WAS.A WALKING, CRAWLING \ YY 
HORROR THAT HAD BEEN BORN BY ACCIDENT! \\ iY 
17 WAS THE BRAIN THAT KILLED No, 

) + 


“A 


590R S GOOD OLD JOHNSON: HE PROMISED TO SENO 
ror wiki ME THE BRAIN OF THE NEXT APE THAT 


i CAME “~\ TOO, BEFORE OUR FORMULA 
M THROUGH! }) STARTS TO 
¥ DISINTEGRATE! 


AN APES BRAIN IS ANP YOU THINK YOUR 
PERFECT FOR OUR PURPOSE, \ ARTIFICIAL BLOOD suB- 
KAY! AND JOHNSON SAYS IN \ STITUTE WILL BRING 
HIS NOTE THAT THE ANIMAL | THE BRAIN BACK TO 
ONLY DIED THIS MORNING! / LIFE AGAIN-- AND 
WITH THE BRAIN THAT . 

FRESH WE'VE DEFIN- 

ITELY GOT A pace 

CHANCE / RK 


I’M HOPING IT WILL./ REMEMBER OUR 
LAST EXPERIMENT, WHEN WE KEPT A 
HUMAN BRAIN ALIVE FOR EIGHT HOURS 
I DIDN'T HAVE ENOUGH GLUCOSE IN THE 
FORMULA AT 
THAT TIME.// I REMEMBER! 
UGH--THE BRAIN 
OF THAT POOR MAN 
THEY ELECTROCUTED.’ 


ATER, WHEN THE BRAIN IS REPOSING SAFELY IN 
‘A VAT OF BLOOD SUBSTITUTE.,, WHILE THEY 
WZ IT'S A DATE ARE DINING 
WELL, I'VE HAD ENOUGH Y LET'S TRY THAT NEW | AWD RELAXING 
OF SCIENCE FOR ONE DAY.) LITTLE FRENCH PLACE A STRANGE 
HOW ABOUT BUYING A DOWN IN THE OLD AND TERRIBLE 
MARKET DISTRICT/ I THING 15 
HEAR THEY'VE GOT A HAPPENING 
GARLIC SAUCE THATS. BACK IN THE 
OUT OF THIS LABORATORY! 
THE BRAIN OF | 
A DEAD APE 
18 COMING ALIVE, 
NURTURED BY 
THE LIFE G/VING # 
FLUIDS IN 
WILKENS' NEW 
FORMULA! BUT 
THE BRAIN (5 
DOING MORE 
THAN L/IVING-- 
7/5 GROW- 
ING! THE VAT 
SUDDENLY 
SHATTERS... 


Al STROLLING POLICEMAN SEES THE INCREDIBLE WITH A 
SIGHT AND CANNOT BELIEVE H/S EYES FOR A GROWING AND 
MOMENT... | IRRESISTABLE 
HUH,/ §- SOMETHING \ 

TEARING THAT B-BU/ILDING 
APART. BUT WHAT 
4S 172 SORT ; 
OF A GOOEY & OUT OF THE 
RED MASS, = CONFINES OF 
ALL BLUE AND N q THE BUILDING 
RED! HEY, IT 4 Fis) : LIKE A 
LOOKS LIKE = TERRIBLE 
A BRAIN! ’ 

BUT THAT 


b 

CAN'T BE! A 

I'D BETTER yy r PLODES INTO 
CALL IN AND THE STREET.’ 


> REPORT /T CRUSHES: 
THIS RIGHT 


Ma rew 
HOURS THE BRAIN 
IWVADES AND 
CAPTURES THE 
TERRIFIED CITY. Ne 
A STATE OF 
MARTIAL LAW is "OS 
DECLARED FROM 
WASHINGTON COME 
TOP OFFICIALS, 
AND EXPERTS OF 
EVERY KIND ARE 
HASTILY CALLED 
IN! BUT THE ONE 
MAN WHO MIGHT 
HELP PROFESSOR 
WILKENS, CANNOT 
BE FOUND! 
MEANTIME THE 
MONSTER CONTIN- 
UES TO GROW AND 
A SINISTER 
CHANGE OCCURS 
IN [Tove 


THE BRAIN IS DEVELOPING A FROM A HIGH TOWER THE BAFFLED OFFICIALS WATCH IN 
NUMBER OF MMOUTHS £ /T/5 HELPLESS DESPERATION... 


HORRIBLE! LOOK, 
-- CRUSHING ME! IT'S FEEDING_A 
6-GOING TO 

COULD USE GUNS AT pee FY 
THIS STAGE / HOW Is Ff iz 
THE EVACUATION 
GOING ® AND “ 
WHERE |S THAT be 
BLASTED PRO, 

FESSOR 

WILKINS 2 


WE'RE 
CLEARING THE 
CITY AS FAST 


THEY'RE STILL 
TRYING TO FIND 
THE PROFESS- {0 

= TEENS 
AND AT LAST, iN HIS COUNTRY HOME 1 DON'T KNOW HOW IT 
INA REMOTE PART OF THE STATE... % HAPPENED OR WHAT WENT 
ALL THE TRAFFIC IS GOING } WRONG, BUT THE BRAIN HAS 
THE OTHER WAY--LEAVING RUN AMUCK / AND IT'S MY 
3 FAULT! I'VE GOT TO FIGURE 
OUT SOME WAY TO 
STOP IT! KILL IT.’ 


YES, THIS IS WILKENS.' BUT YOU 
KNOW I DON'T LIKE TO BE pis- 
TURBED HERE / HOW Dip YOU 
GET THIS NUMBER © KAY AND I 
ARE STILL WORKING ON-~ 
WHAT / WHAT ARE 
YOU SAYING... 


AS THEY ENTER THE CITY THEY ARE 
CONFRONTED BY 
AGRIM SIGHT... Y 


THE STREETS, 
ALL EMPTY / 
THE TOWN IS 
DESERTED OH 
LARRY / LOOK,’ 
THERE IT 1S,/ 


LOOK AT THOSE 
TENTACLES IT 
HAS DEVELOPED! Ji " 

1 DON'T SEE... <— ‘ 


BEATER AT THE TOWER WHERE THE POLICE AND 
MILITARY AUTHORITIES HAVE ESTABL/SHED 
THEIR, HEADQUARTERS... 


NOT JUST AT THIS 
MOMENT, SIR, BUT I'LL 
THINK OF SOMETHING / 
JUST GIVE ME 

ALITTLE TIME J! 


THANK GOODNESS 
YOU MAPE IT AT LAST, 
WILKENS! WE'VE 
BEEN GOING CRAZY.’ 
GOT ANY IDEA . 
HOW WE CAN DE- r . HE iy 
STROY THAT j g 
MONSTER WITH- 

OUT WRECKING 

THE WHOLE CITY 

WITH GUNFIRE 

AND HIGH 

EXPLOSIVE @ 


WHILE WILKENS CONFERS WITH THE AUTHORITIES, 
IN THE LIGHT OF THIS NEW KNOWLEDGE THE L/TTLE 
MAN, JOHNSON, FURTIVELY RAISES A SMALL VIAL 
7O HIS LIPS,., 


ALL M-MY FAULT.“ 
BUT ILL PAY FOR 
/T! THIS P-POISON.,, 


$O WHAT IF IT IS 
THE BRAIN OF AN 
OcTOPUS 2 WE'RE 
STILL IN A LOT OF 
TROUBLE ,/ 


I KNOW, BUT AT 
LEAST NOW WE 
KNOW WHY IT 


DEVELOPED 
TENTACLES 
AND A SET OF 

MOUTHS ,/ 


SOCENLY 4 RUBBERY SNAKE-LIKE ARM TRIES 
70 SNATCH AT THEM... 


KEEP YOUR 
NERVE.’ WE'LL ESCAPE / 


SUDDENLY AN ODP LOOKING LITTLE MAN APPEARS 
AND SPEAKS WITH DESPERATE URGENCY TO THE 
PROFESSOR, 


WILKENS,’ I’M SORRY! 
I DID IT! IT'S ALL MY 
FAULT.’ I SENT YOU 
THE WRONG 
BRAIN’ I GOT 
MIXED UP AND 
SENT YOU THE 
BRAIN OF AN 

ocTorPuUs 

THAT DIED IN- 
STEAD OF THE 

)_APE'S 

BRAIN AS I'D 

INTENDED, 


SS 
G@EFORE ANYONE CAN STOP HIM JOHNSON OR/NKS 
THE POISON AND FALLS DEAD.,, 


YEAH! LETS GET 
BACK TO THE 
BRAIN.’ WHAT 
CAN WE BOE 
TYPE ANYWAY./ WELL, AT LEAST ay 
THE BRAIN WON'T GET AIMS 


HE WAS JUST GETTING OVER 
A NERVOUS BREAKDOWN, I THINK. 
SORT OF A HYSTERICAL LITTLE 


GREAT 
GODFREY! 
IT WASN'T 
AUIS FAULT 
ATALL, I 


> MADE THE 


EXPERIMENT, 
NOT HIM, 


BUT THE DEATH OF JOHNSON GIVES PROFESSOR WILKINS THE 
"PEA HE HAS BEEN SEARCHING FOR! AT HIS INSISTENCE A 
PUMP 1S BROUGHT AND AN EMERGENCY OPERATING ROOM 
SET UP. 


Tl. AT LAST THE CORPSE 15 A FAT AND 
ATED THING, HORRIBLE 7O SEE. 


UGH.! 


MUCH MORE PRESSURE 
HURRY! KEEP LA AND HE WILL BURST-- 
THAT EMBALMING |S 

PUMP GOING AT i 

FULL SPEED,’ 

WE'VE GOT TO 

PUMP CYAN- 

IDE INTO HIM 

UNTIL HE AL- 

MOST BURSTS / 


ve BLOATED PO/SON LOADED BOPY /§ PLACED IN A THE TENTACLE 
NEARBY STREET! JUST AS THE MEN TURN TO FLEE | DOES PICK UP 
A TENTACLE WHIPS VICIOUSLY AROUND A CORNER.., THE BODY OF 
JOHNSON! A 
RUN FOR IT, MOMENT LATER 
MEN / IT ‘ THE WATCHING 
SMELLS US! r MEN SEE A 
RUN-RUN ./ + GAPING RED 
MOUTH OPENS, 
AND THE CREA- 
& TURE BEGINS TO 
YUN an DEVOUR ITS 
I HOPE IT 6- q 
GRABS JOHN- < a 
SON'S BODY BR ‘ SCOTT! ITF 
INSTEAD .. - EATING THE 
OF u-us.! BODY.! NOW IF 
THERE'S ONLY 
ENOUGH 
POISON IN 
ITTO KILL! 


Al MOMENT PASSES AND THEN THE ANOTHER BRAIN.’ THE REAL 
WE/RD BRA/N MONSTER BEGINS A APE BRAIN THIS TIME! AND 
TERRIBLE THRASHING.! IN ITS DEATH PACKAGE FOR YOU, HERE'S A NOTE FROM JOHNSON,! 
AGONY IT FLOPS OVER THE CITY PULL- | PROFESSOR WILKENS.’, OH, I SEE NOW, HE WROTE THIS 
ING SCORES OF BUILDINGS DOWN iV | FROM AMR. z A COUPLE OF DAYS AGO, THEN 
(TS FINAL TORMENT“ /T ACTUALLY JOHNSON |! t GOT THE BRAINS MIXED UP.’ AND 
HIS ASSISTANT MUST HAVE SENT. 
THIS ONE ALONG/ 

HMMM... JUST. 


OF A BOYHOOD RIVALRY THERE BURGEONEO A TERRIBLE FLOWER — A DEADLY, 
BLOSSOM OF HATE, WITH /7S ROOTS SUNK DEEP IN HUMAN GREEO AND JEALOUSY: 
THROUGH THE YEARS THE HATE FLOWER GREW UNTIL, IN THE ENO, /7 COULD BE 


DROWNED ONLY BY THE RED RAIN. .- 


I'M CALLING ON 
LUCYBELLE! SHE 
ASKED ME OVER! ) 


ANC WHERE DO YOU 
THINK YOU'RE GOING 


AIN'T I_BEEN WARNING 

YOU TO STAY AWAY 

FROM LUCYBELLE, THAT'S FOR 

CONSARN IT! LUCYBELLE TO 

SHE'S MY SAY, LUFE WAGNER 

GIRL! ONLY SHE SAYS 
/M HER BEAU! 


YOU'RE A LUFE WAGNER, 
LIAR, TIM! YOU BRUTE! HOW | 
AND I CAN DARE YOU HIT TIM. 
PROVE |1T— YOu'RE NOTHING 
LiKE THIS! BUT A_ HULKING 


THERE, TIM, DARLING, IT’S JUST A 
BRUISE! YOU'LL BE ALL RIGHT AS 


\ 


ww 
ot 


N 
=—\ 


A, 


WEVERAL 
WEEKS 
LATER. 


aon 
y Tig MGHT; I AIN'T FORGETTING 
LLUFE GOES TOT EITHER OF EM’ TREATING 
A FAVORITE ME LIKE I WAS ORT: 
BUT THERE'S PLENTY. 


IF YOU WERE THE LAST 
MAN ON EARTH! NOW 


BUT MISS LUCYBELLE, 
I THOUGHT YOU WAS 
MY GIRL! HE DON'T 4 
BELONG HERE! 


YOU'LL BE 
SORRY FOR THIS, 
LUCYBELLE! /'LL 
GET EVEN! 


$0 THEYRE MARR/ THERE 
HUH PROBABLY LAUGHING ) THEY GO, 
GAT ME! BUT I CAN THE HAPPY 
WAIT FOR My _} COUPLE! 
CHANCE TO Goop 
GET THEM. LUCK, TIM AND 
Y LUCYBELLE! 


J ~ SiR te " 
//'M GLAD YOU CAME BACK \ [THAT'S OKAY, LUFE! I WHAT A_MISERABLE, 
TO TOWN, LUFE! I NEEDED] | THINK LUCYBELLE WOULD }/ SEW7/MENTAL FOOL 
HELP IN THE STORE, AND HAVE WANTED US TO BE HE /S — THINKS /'VE 
BYGONES ARE BYGONES! J | FRIENDS AGAIN! AND SINCE ) “ORGOTTEN HOW HE 
= I HAVE NO KIN, |'VE TOOK LUCY AWAY 
SURE WAS NICE WEA} | ARRANGED FOR YOU TO > “KOM ME! BUT I 
OF YOU TO GIVE Ad HAVE THE STORE IF MAVEN'T— I STULL 
ME THIS JOB, Pi 7 HATE Hitt LIKE 
POISON! 
— 


So arreR (NOW, AT LAST! 
THE WULLAGE (/1L CUT HS, fff 


GOT 70 20 SOMETHING — I CAN ALWAYS JM 
TOMGH7/ SAY SOME 
BURGLAR BROKE 


y 


IN AND DIP “sh i 
YYW YY 
i], 


, 


if 
Y 
YH) , 
tia 

Uy, 


DRAT IT— I 
1M AFRAID! /7'§ TOO LOST my 
RISKY — TOO MANY PEOPLE a NERVE! BLT 
KNOW HOW Til AND ME USED 
70 HATE EACH OTHER! THEYD. ANOTHER WAY, 
WANG ME SURE! A SAFER WAY! 
z I'LL GET HIM 


£ HMM — SAYS IN THE PAPER THERE WAS A A LYNCHING / THAT'S MY ANSWER RIGHT 
One “LYNCHING OVER IN SCOTTVILLE VESTERDAY— THERE.’ 1 I CAN FRAME THAT VARMINT_ 
DAY... 0 THE CROWD STRUNG UP SOME GUY THAT OF 4 TIM JACKSOW 50 A MOB WiLL 
KILLEO A WOMAN. NEVER EVEN GAVE STRING HM UP! SLL HAVE MY 
REVENGE ANO NOBODY 
WILL EVER KNOWS 


WPWAT MGHT, LUFE REVISITS HIS 
FAVORITE THINKING SPOT... 


OF COURSE-OLD AUNT BECKY! 
EVERYBODY LOVES HER, AND IF 
ANYTHING WAS TO 

IT WON'T BE EASY TO FRAME TIM, CAUSE 50 Im HAPPEN TO HER, 

MANY PEOPLE LIKE Hi! BUT I MUST THE TOWN WOULD 

GO CRAZY! NOW 

I KNOW WHAT. 

To Do! 


AS THE UNSUSPECTING 


LUCYBELLE GAVE HIM /¢ 
VUST THE THING.’ HE'S 


OMLY FIRST /'VE GOT 7O GET BACK 7/M SLEEPS... 
70 THE STORE ANO GET SOMETHING " 

OF T'S TO PLANT ON THE SCENE 

OF THE CRIME! AND 2 GOT WUST- 


FOLKS ANO BRAGGING 
ABOUT HOW SHE HAP 17 
ENGRAVED ANO ALL / 


F iy 20_ THIS WiLL HANG HIM 
es 


_~w 
a 


Wile 


I SEE A LIGHT, $0 SHE /F FTL WELL, LUFE WAGNER—COME IN! } 


fo ey UP, ANO I WONT HAVE ANY L SUPPOSE YOU'RE IN SOME 
ENO, TROUBLE GETTING /N— AUNT SORT OF TROUBLE AND WANT 
PLA Eo BECKY NEVER TURNEO ANY8OD} AUNT BECKY . 
com PL ngs AWAY IV HER LIFE! s TO FIX IT! 


YES, AUNTIE, 


} | fF | I NEED YOUR 
— HELP! 


aa SHES DEAD! WOW SLL 
HELP ME—GET EVEN WITH TIM 9 * MUST TAKE THIS BiLL- 
JACKSON ! FOLD OF HERS AND. 


WOW ALL I GOT 70 

20 1S GET BACK INTO 

THE STORE WITHOUT 

BENS SEEN! THEN WL THE FOOL 1S STILL 

PAGO VOB /S ALMOST SLEEPING LIKE A BABY! 

eee ee ee picid 2ONE— AND NOBODY 9? /LL JUST SLIP AUNT 
le a Mertris Sease ra AW EVER CONNECT JB BECKY'S ALLFOLO 
TO FIND 1T FIRST THING! ME WITH 17/ WNCER 41S MATTRESS 


ANO— PLEASANT 


DREAMS, TIM f 


ies 


HERE'S AUNT 
BECKY'S BILL- 


L— 7 


PULL THE ROPE 


(THAT'S EVIDENCE WO! PLEASE — I TELL You 
ENOUGH FOR ANYONE! ) I DIDN'T DO IT! YOU CAN'T sg 
BRING HIM ALONG 


pel 
/) 
ad ( 
=) ws or 
Mw WHEN THE GRISLY DEED /S DONE, 


ANO THE CROWD DEPARTS, LUPE WAGNER 
) COMES 70 GLOAT... a 


Tiocemy, FROM ABOVE, SOMETHING FALLS ON 
LUFE'S CHEEK / SOMETHING WARM ANP -REL., 


ae 
Hl’ BLOOD! B-BUT A HANGED 


BLEED! 


HAH-HA, TIM JACKSON! I TOLD You YY 

"0 GET EVEN AND IL HAVE! YOU 

Y, TOOK LUCYBELLE, BUT 
WHO'S LAUGHING NOW? 


A STORM COME UP ALL OF A SUDDEN! 
ANO (T'S Y/III111/1 — R- RAINING 
8L000/ 


w% 


Mw REACHES THE STORE. ++ 


JUDGMENT ON ME/ 
= 


B;, THE ATTIC /$ A SHAMBLES / 
BL000 ORIPS EVERYWHERE. »« 


SS” AAAAAAAAA — more oF 1! ir's No 
USE TRYING TO GET AWAY! L KNOW 
< WHAT I GOTTA Do! 


@eazeo 8Y TERROR, LUFE RUNS THROUGH 
THE OESERTED VILLAGE... 


AAAAAA— BLoop EVERYWHERE, SOAKING 
ME THROUGH! L GOT TO GET OUT OF IT 
OR I'LL GO NUTS! 


7/ YAAAA—Now IT's COMING 
IN THROUGH THE ROOF! 


K/L Fix THAT . 
LEAK AND THEN I WONT HAVE JF 

P 70 SEE THE BLOOD! Z CAN'T 

b STAND THE SIGHT OF (7 —8UT 
“6 I CAN SHUT IT WT (LL GET) 


ONLY ONE THING WILL STOP 
THE BLOOP COMING FROM 
THE SKY —MY DEATH! THIS 
IS TIM'S REVENGE ON ME! 
I KNOW WHAT HE 
e— WANTS! 


I'M HERE TIM: I'MGOING TO JOIN you Y/ 
IN A MINUTE! I'M SORRY FOR WHAT I /// 
DONE — YOU GOT, g 


1 DIE— STOP THE BLOOD, 
TIM, $7OP /7/ 


I-\'M DYING— MRKE RIPE BLACK FRUIT, 
CHOKING TO DEATH—) 7HE THO AGURES , 
BU DANGLE FROM THE wail 
TREE... yyy gf i 


y eh : if 
MVE BACK IN THE VILLAGE... [NOTHING TO kQ / 


~ BE AFRAID OF! «PARTS OF THE DEEP SOUTH 

SOME FELLOW ON THE EXPERIENCEO A CURIOUS PHENOMENON 
TODAY’ RUST COLORED RAIN, CAUSED BY 
TINY /ROW PARTICLES IW THE AIR, FELL OVER 
4 WIDE ARFA! SOME PEOPLE AT FIRST 
THOUGHT BLOOD? WAS FALLING FROM 
THE SKIES / 


iA MIASMA OF DEATH AND DECAY, LIKE 
THE RANK ODOR OF ROTTING FLESH, HUNG 
OVER THE HOUSE OF CORINTH! THERE 
WAS MADNESS IN THE VERY AIR! ANDO 
7O ADD TO THE TERROR WAS THE 

LUNRELENTING SPECTRE OF THE 

VEALOUS GHOST... 


) borer - m 


air 


Zr O10 NOT TAKE ROSE TALLON, PAID 
COMPANION TO MRS. MAURY CORINTH, 
LONG 70 GET HER HOOKS INTO HER 
EMPLOYERS HUSBANO... 


ROSE! YOU DON'T 
MEAN — MURDER. 
I COULDN'T... 


YOU'RE_WEAK, 
. |DARLING. SO WEAK! 
BUT JUST WAIT AN? 
4 SEE! SOON WE CAN 


BE TOGETHER 
FOREVER! 
ZW cI 


DON'T WORRY, MAURY: 
I HAVE A PLAN! LEAVE 
EVERYTHING TO ME! 


ROSE, DARLING! 
I LOVE you! 
L BUT MY WIFE 


Neral, 


Mn 


wlll 


Experiments 4 pappy, IF I LET Ycinpy, You 
TOOK AS MUCH {YOU ALONE You'D) COULON'T HAVE IF HE ONLY KNEW WHAT I 
PATIENCE AS Jy NEVER EAT.’ REALLY THINK OF HIS POOR 
PLEASE sTOP : TESTS’ I'LL NEVER BE- 
LIEVE IN SUCH EXPERIMENTS.’ 


YES, JACK, HUMAN HAVE A HEART, Boss’ 


INTEREST FEATURES, WHY WASTE GooD 
THAT'S WHAT WE 


BECAME OF PRO- 
FESSOR HANSON, 
FOR INSTANCE,,, 


CRACK-POT 2 


/T DIDN'T TAKE JACK SLATE 
LONG TO LOCATE THE PROFES- 

I DION'T ASK FOR YOU WIN BUT, I)» SOR'S HIDEAWAY AND START 

AN OPINION, JACK, SO HELP ME, 

I WANT A sTORY.4 

EITHER YOU ~waatf{l|{} 

6O ANO GET 


BUT I HAVE To 


PRIVE AROUND ZY] 


ONLY JOKING!’ BUT} MY FATHER 
THE WAY YOU DOESN'T SEE 
'SNAPPED AT ME,, REPORTERS’ 
I WANT A STORY 

ON THE PROFES- 


IT/ LIFE HAS : 
STARTED / OH, WHO. 


RRS 
Hk 


THE ELATED PROFESSOR, HIS ANXIOUS 
DAUGHTER AND THE AMUSED REPORTER 
MOVED INTO THE LABORATORY.., 


CAN TELL 
SESTHE WORLD’ 


T-THERE 
MOVEMENT 
THE TANK 4 


AND JACK SLATE SENSED A 
TERRIFIC SCOOP... 


yr—0O YOU REALIZE 
WHAT A WONDERFUL 


WON'T THE-- ¥ YES. IT'S BEEN ON 

THE THING Zi BLOOD PLASMA BUT 
NEED WY FoR THE PAST FEW 
FOOD 2 J HOURS IT'S ACTED 

Yf/PZA HUNGRY FOR 

2 SOMETHING } 


GONE! IT SEEMED 
TO FADE AWAY INTO, 


TO YOU, YES, BUT I KNEW 
I COULD GO THIS FAR... IT'S 
ONLY HALF WAY, THOUGH/ 
WE MUST WAIT AND SEE 
IF IT WILL RETAIN THE 
ARTIFICIAL. 


I'VE GOT TO TRY 
THIS RAW MEAT / 
NOW WE'LL SEE 


HOW RIGHT YOU ARE’ 
GIVES ONE CHILLS“ 
DON'T YOU KNOW 

WHAT THAT. 


PROFESSOR, THAT QUIET, PLEASE’ YOU SEE’ NOW THE 
THING COULD GET I MUST OBSERVE WORLD CAN REALLY 
OUT OF HAND, 7 HAVE NEWS!’ You 

: MAY TELL THEM, 

YOUNG MAN/ HERE 


YOU'VE GOT TO DE- «wu CINCY BECKONED JACK TO 
STROY THAT MONSTER.’ FOLLOW HER, AND 
I TELL YOU, IT'S NEVER ./ R 
WRONG / YOU NOW PLEASE 
KNOW THAT LEAVE / I 
WANT TO WORK 


THOUGHT YOUR z GET AWAY FROM 
FATHER WOULD i MY EXPERIMENT.“ 
NEVER RETIRE! 
GREAT SCOTT’ 


ARTIFICIAL LIFE BROUGHT SUDDEN 
DEATH TO ITS CREATOR... 


mBUT AS THE THING REACHED FOR NEW 
VICTIMS... 


KS \ 


ee) 
W'S \\ 


wLlFE REPAID ITSELF WITH DEATH 
FOR THREE BUT THE ACID DE- cele THE BODY @ OR 
VOURED THE SECRET OF IT ALL.., THE PROFESSOR ? 
OR EVEN HIS 
DAUGHTER 


=, 
W FIND THAT 
ANSWER, 


} h “amet 
M ji / > 


) 


y 


Wed 


ui 


WILL WORK 


oO A 
A QUNTAIN 
RETREAT 


ARTIFICIAL LIFE / 
NOW WELL SEE 
WHO'LL DO 

THE LAUGHING’ & 


WHILE MRS. MAURY CORINTH, LAST OF A 


$0 MCE FOR DEAR MAURY! 
“M NOT VERY GOOD 
COMPANY, CRIPPLED 

AS I AM/ SHE'S ALMOST 
AS MUCH HIS COMPANION 


HELLO, DEAR! 
WE WENT FOR 
A LITTLE 


a MIGHT THE CRIPPLED WOMAN a 

MAKES A STRANGE REMARK. . 

[777 ANYTHING 
STRANGE™ NO, OF 
COURSE NOT! WHY? 


YOU'VE BEEN HERE A 
MONTH NOW, ROSE: TELL 
ME — HAVE YOU NOTICE? 
ANYTHING STRANGE 
ABOUT MAURY? 


NOW WHAT DO YOL/ SUPPOSE 
SHE MEANT BY THAT? HMMM— 
MAYBE SHE'S GETTING WISE TO 

ME. THAT MEANS I HAD 

BETTER ACT FAST’ 


/ TIME FOR YOU 
FAMOUS SOUTHERN FAMILY, /§ LINSUSPECTING...\| TO BE IN BED, 


YY i surPose so! 
GOODNIGHT; 


MENTIONED IT AFTER ALL! THE 

POOR MAN I$ $O MUCH BETTER 

THESE DAYS! GOODNIGHT, 
ROSE! 


HA-HAH— THIS WILL BE THE 
END OF MRS. MAURY CORINTH! IT 
OVERSTIMULATES THE HEART 
ANP LEAVES NO TRACES! HER 
DOCTOR WILL THINK IT WAS A 

HEART ATTACK! 


TIME FOR YOUR YES! L HOPE TO DON'T WORRY! you'll 
TEA, MRS. CORINTH! SLEEP WELL TONIGHT. SLEEP WELL — YOU'LL 

A NICE LONG SLEEP FOREVER! 
~ 


AHHHH—MY THROAT 

IS BURNING! THE 4 WANT YOUR 
TEA! y- You i HUSBAND? — AND 
POISONED ME! YOUR MONEY. 


POOR WOMAN! SHE LY WHAT A FOOL 

LOVED ME AND TOOK \ MAURY /s./ HOW 
SHE DIED SO 
b) a Seren 


YOU MUST FORGET HER, DARLING! 


AFTER ALL, WE HAVE EACH OTHER 
TLNOW! AND YOU'LL GET ALL THINK I'LL GO UP 
HER MONEY 
OH, YES, THE WILL! I WHEN THE WILL 
SUPPOSE YOU'RE RIGHT, I$ PROBATED! 
BUT I DON'T CARE! 


I—z DON'T WANT \/ WHAT! PLay 
TO TALK, ROSE. I WITH YOUR 
ToYs? 
TO THE ATTIC AND 
PLAY WITH MY 


ROSE FOLLOWS (IN A FEW MINUTES THERE ! I DID IT! SHE ALWAYS 
AND SPIES ON MALRY... LIKED FOR ME TO PLAY WITH 
MY BLOCKS! HEH-HEH— I 
HE I$ PLAYING WITH TOYS! HE'S REMEMBER HOW SHE USED TO 
GONE MAD.’ MUST HAVE BEEN THE HELP ME! BUT NOW I'LL BUIL 
SHOCK OF HIS WIFE'S DEATH. OM, 

THE GIBBER/NG FOOL! 


Back IN HER ROOM ROSE 1S EATEN 
W/TH RAGE AND FRUSTRATION: « WA-HAW— THE WORST OF IT 1S 
THAT SHE TRIED TO WARN ME! 
THE IDIOT! WE CAN'T PROBATE SHE HINTED THAT HE WAS 
THE WILL NOW! THEY'LL NEVER ZRAZY AND I COULON'T SEE 
GIVE HER MONEY TO A MADMAN / 17! WHY, HE MUST HAVE BEEN, 
/'VE BEEN CHEATED ! I MURDERED MAD FOR YEARS, AND THE 
HER FOR NOTHING ! THEY WON'T WAS THE FINAL PUSH! 


EVEN LET ME MARRY Him! NOTHING TO DO NOW BUT 
; , e yr 


Povey THERE 1§ A GREAT ; 
CLAP OF THUNOER...- YOU: OH, 
No! YOU'RE } Z ALWAYS LOVED MY 
MMOH, THE STORM! THAT WIND, DEAD, YOU _/ HUSBAND, MY POOR | 
‘| ALMOST TEARING THE HOUSE r CAN'T: DEMENTEOD MAURY! 
DOWN! THE WINDOW... . /'VE COME BACK TO 


i PROTECT HIM 
4 ROM YOU! 


YOU CAN HAVE HIM! ARE YOu? DON'T CARE ABOUT THE 

HE'S RAVING! STARK } MURDERERS STORM! I'VE GOT TO GET 

MAD! AND I'M NEVER WIN, mM AWAY OR I'LL SOON BE 

GETTING OUT OF ROSE! YOU CRAZY TOO! 
A CWONT GET 


THERE YOU ARE AT LAST! 
MY POOR ‘ SEE — ISN'T IT A LOVELY 
DARLING ! HE MUST : HOUSE? I BUILT IT FOR 

BE IN THE ATTIC = 

PLAYING AS HE USED 
TO DO! I'LL SEE 1F 
, HE'S ALL RIGHT! 


MEANTIME, DEFEATED BY THE STORM, 
} ROSE SEEKS FOR SHELTER ! ANY SHELTER. 
DARLING / DOM T 


% 
‘T'S MARVELOLS, 


YOU WORRY ABOUT ‘ C- CANT GO OW! /LL STAND 
ANYTHING / (LL 


IN THE DOOR OF THIS, UGH, 
ALWAYS TAKE (7; VAULT’ ANYTHING /§ BETTER 
CARE OF YOU, 4 ' THAN FACING THIS WIND! 


THE DOOR! IT's UNLOCKED! 
TH- Il D/D SEE HER! IT 
WASN'T MY IMAGINATION! 


Zils Te TERMED GIRL COWERS, SHE 


HEARS A VOICE — THE VOICE OF THE 
DEAD WOMAN... 


NO ONE WILL COME 
FOR YOU — EVER! YOU'RE 
DOOMED! BUT THERE /$ 
ONE WAY OL/T! LOOK iN 
THE EMPTY COFFIN/ 
LOQK IN MY EMPTY 
COFFIN / 


Sone DREADFUL COMPULSION ORAWS 
HER INTO THE COLONESS OF THE VALILT... 


IT'S BETTER IN 
H-HERE! I'LL JUST 
WAIT UNTIL THE 
STORM STOPS, 


THEN.- 
Fe 
any 


If -ockeD! i'm 
Yi, TRAPPED IN 


S 
— Sa 


= 


THE WAY OUT! THE SAME ) “ASS 
VIAL OF PO/SOW! ——< NS 3 


Ml 


SS 


. 
{S 
8 


HEH — HEH HEH-HEH ~HEH 
HERE 1S THE REAL STORY 
OF THE OLO LADY WHO 
L/VEO iN A SHOE { 
HEE -HEE — HEE! 


YES, FOLKS... THERE REALLY WAS 


AN OLD LADY WHO LIVED IN A SHOE! 
1E BUT THE REAL, THE TRUE STORY, 
ISN'T QUITE THE WAY YOU'VE 
‘aA ALWAYS HEARO IT! SO NOW, IE 
YOU WANT THE TRUTH, READ 


= ABOUT THE OLD GIRL AND THE 
(2 —v SEVEN SINS... 


BACK IN 1902, IN A CERTAIN LITTLE | PHILIP WUXTOW WAS ALSO ECCENTRIC! HE BUILT A 
TOWN iW NEW ENGLAND, THERE WAS \MANS/ON FOR HIS NEW BRIDE—IN THE SHAPE OF 
A VERY RICH MAN NAMED 


7 
PHILIP WUXTON «+. AT LEAST V GOOD! LET THE FOOLS 
ITS THE ONLY | LAUGH AT ME! IF T WANT 


71 I WORLD, mR. Su MY BUSINESS! ~ 
WUXxToN’ “ WUXTON! 7 - = I LOVE IT; 
THE TREAD THE WORLE ey 45; r ee DARLIN 
7 f ¥ 
%, io! } A= 
— Fi 


Sy 
7 


wwf 


ANO JESSIE WUXTON O10 LOVE IT—OR 
HER HUSBANO'S MONEY/ ANYWAY... 


DO YOU REALLY FY7 PHILIP! You MUSTN'T 
LIKE IT, VESSIE? THINK SUCH THINGS! 
YOU DON'T THINK I'M ) I KNOW WE'RE GOING 
CRAZY THE WAY TO BE VERY HAPPY 
EVERYBODY ELSE IN OUR — SHOE! 


Ano 50 THEY 
WERE —UNT1L... 


THEY SAY HE 
WON'T LIVE 
THROUGH THE 
NIGHT! SOME 
MYSTERIOUS 
DISEASE! 


I HEAR PHILIP WUXTON 
IS DYING! AND MAYBE 
IT'S A MERCY—AT 
LEAST HE DIDN'T END 
UP IN AN ASYLUM! 


BUT EVEN THEN, FOLKS THOUGHT THNGS 
UST A LITTLE QUEER. +. 


«»-AND SO EARTH RETURNS 
TO EARTH! DUST TO OUST! 
ALL_THAT IS MORTAL OF yah 


Two YEARS PASSED, ANO JESSIE WLUXTONV 
NEVER LEFT HER — SHOE... 


SEEMS A SHAME FOR 

A BODY TO SHUT THEM- 
SELVES UP LIKE THAT! 
JESSIE IS SO 
YOUNG AND 
PRETTY! 


YES, IT DOES! BUT 
SHE NEVER STIRS! 
OLD MR. MASON, 

HER LAWYER, IS THE 
ONLY ONE WHO EVER GOES 
TO SEE HER! ee 


AND SHE WON'T 
TALK | SHE HASN'T 
SPOKEN TOA _4 

SOUL SINCE 

HE DIED! 


FUNNY ABOUT HIM! 
PAPER NEVER DID 
SAY WHAT HE DIED § 


THEN ONE MORNING, THE 
WHOLE TOWN /S SHOCKED... 


WELL! OF ALL THINGS! IMAGINE—SHE —~\ 
MARRIED THE UNDERTAKER WHO BURIED 


SUT JESSIE ANO HER NEW (AS OTHER PLANS FOR JESSIE'S 
WUSBAND REMAINED ALOOF.. } HUSBAND... HE'S GONE! NOW I 


1 TIME, THE TALK O1ED DowNw —\ BUT A CERTAIN GRIM PERSONAGE) LATER THAT NIGHT... 
We 
WANT YOU ALLTO GO To 


HUMPF— THERE THEY ARE } yes! PLEASE M'am, 

AGAIN, SHOWING OFF IN THEY'LL— HE — THE MASTER, THERE! NO MORE WORK 
THAT NEW FANGLED (SW/FFJ— | IS CALLING FOR | ) TONIGHT! REMEMBER — 
HORSELESS CARRIAGE! ) LIKELY BE) YOU! HE'S VERY 

THINK THEY'RE SO BUYING ONE iLL, M'AM$ 

SMART! TOO GooD — oF THEM cRAzY » 

FOR ORDINARY FOLKS! ) FLYING MACHINES 


yes! you can \ Myo woros— SUT TRUE! 
MMMM—NOTHING )/BET YOUR LIFE | FOR W LESS THAN A YEAR-. 
G-GOODBYE, BUT CROCODILE SHE WON'T BE F 
DARLING! I— (sog)— TEARS, I SAY! SOME- ) SINGLE LONG! [ GOODBYE! HAPPY 
Loved you so! x, A THING MIGHTY HONEYMOON ! GooD 
STRANGE GOING LUCK 
GoopByE! Jessie! 
THANK YOU — 
THANK you! 


LOOKS LIKE JESSIE HMMM — L KNOW WHAT YOU 

IS HAPPY WITH HER “ MEAN! MARRYING THE DOCTOR 
NEW HUSBAND, SURE } THAT ATTENDED HER HUSBAND/ 
ENOUGH! FOLKS ARE STILL TALKING! ’ 


Ano wow THE wine RISES Ano % 
BLOWS AWAY THe YEARS ‘ 
baretreee ‘ 


INO INCREDIGLY, JESSIE GOES TO THE FZ 
4 , SEVENTH Time... E 


LATER, JESSIE TALKS WITH HER JESSIE KEEPS HER PROMISE AND 
LAWYER, CYRUS MASON... I KNOW, CYRUS! ]) MORE YEARS ROT AWAY... 
YOU THINK I'M A 
JESSIE, I, ER, THAT IS, FOOL AND —worse! 
I'VE BEEN MEANING TO YOU THINK SOME- 
SPEAK TO YOU FOR A THING'S WRONG 
LONG TIME! AFTER ALL— ) BUT I CAN TELL 
SEVEN HusBaAnos! IF IT / YOU ONE THING— 
HADN'T BEEN FOR YOUR <{ I'LL WEVER 
MONEY ANDO POSITION... MARRY AGAIN! 


Quem VESSIE /S A STRANGE ANO ECCENTRIC 


Wo, CHULOREN! NoT THE HOUSE! THE 
OLD WITCH WHO FRIGHTENS CHIL OREN. «+ 


GARAGE, OR, AS JESSIE THINKS OF 17; 
THE COACH HOUSE... 


MY DAD SAYS 
SHE IS NOW! SHE'S GOTA 


WEH —HEH—-HEH/ CRAZY OLD JESSIE, 
CRAZY OLD 


THEY CALL ME! I KNOW! £ KNOWS 
CRAZY! HEE-HEE —/E THBY ONLY 
KWEW THE TRUTHS 


DOLLARS HID 
IN THAT SILLY 
LOOKING OLD 
HOUSE! 


OWE WIGHT, JERRY MASON, SON 


OF THE ELDERLY LAWYER 
WHO HAD SERVED JESSIE 


SO WELL, GETS A PHONE fi 


CALL... 


WHO 7 OH, JESSIE! BUT 
CAN'T IT WAIT UNTIL — 


WONDER WHAT THE POOR OLO 
{ SOUL WANTS NOW? BUT MAYBE 


OH, IT'S URGENT! VERY ) 2 CAN PERSUADE HER TO TRUST 


WELL, IF L MUST! I'LL 
COME OVER RIGHT 


J BLAST IT! I'VE HAD 


A HARD DAY IN COURT! NOW 


WHO IN THE DEVIL... mS 


HELLO, vEssie! 
WHAT'S SO IMPORTANT! 
DECIDED To LET ME 
BANK YOUR MONEY FOR 
YOU AFTER ALL? 


WHERE ARE 
YOU TAKING HURRY! 


UP HERE? HEART IS 


YOU'LL SEE — ONLY 


HEH-HEH, NOT 
ME! COME IN, 
YOUNG MAN, 
COME IN! SOME- 
THING I GOT 
To sHow you! 


HER MONEY TO A BANK?! 17 
WORRIES ME — THE WAY SHE 
ty KEEPS MONEY ANDO SECURITIES 
Y m_ AROUND! 17 HAS BEEN 


- 
Y”") TWENTY YEARS SINCE 

SHE LET ANYONE IN HER 
HOUSES, a oF 


<OME ON, 


WHEWWWW— THAT MUSTY J YOUNG MAN! 


SMELL! BET SHE HASN'T 
SLEANEO L/P IN TWENTY 
YEARS! MAYBE /'O BETTER 


HURRY! THERE 
ISN'T MUCH 
TIME! YOUR 


START (WSAN/TY PROCEEDINGS ] FATHER 
AFTER ALL / 


NEVER 


" DAWOLEP LIKE 


GO ON, YOU YOUNG 
FOOL! OPEN ITANO 


HAS TO KNOW, 
OON'T YOU SEE? 


I HAVEN'T 


BAD! I 


MAY OF ANY 


MINUTE! 


(T'S HAPPENEO! 
SHE'S AS CRAZY 
AS ALOON/1O 
BETTER 


YOUR HEART 7 AND 
HUMOR HER. 


WHAT'S IN THIS 


vessie! 


So, 70 HUMOR OLO 
JESSIE, HE OPENS 
THE DOOR... 


YES. MY HUSBANDS! ree -1ee~vee! a, WO 
SEVEN! CRAZY, INSANE, EVERY ONE! DON'TASK 


ME WHY! IT JUST HAPPENED! SO I PRETENDED 
TO BURY THEM, WHEN ALL THE TIME I— 
UHHHHH — MY HEART— THE 


THE SWIRL OF HUNGRY FLAME CAUSES A 
SUDDEN DRAFT... 


THE DOOR —A SPRING LOCK! i'M 
LockEo IN— WO/ GAAAAAA— 


Awo As THE SHOE 
GOES LP IN SEETHING 
FLAME: +9 


AINO THAT, DARLINGS, /5 THE TRUE STORY OF 
THE OLO LADY WHO LIVEO IN A SHOE, ANC. 
HAO 50 MANY HUSBANDS, SHE CION 
KNOW WHAT TO 00/ PLEASANT 
DREAMS... 


Mex /S A — (CHUCKLE) — QUIETLY HORRIBLE TALE OF THE SOUTH SEAS, WHERE THE TRADE 
WINDS BLOW WARM AND MILO — AND THE BLOOD RUNS COLD! LOVE GOT ALL MIXEO LP WITH 
HATE ANDO REVENGE AS A WITCH DOCTOR USEO THE DARK LORE OF VOODOO 70 SENC A 
GHOST TEN THOUSAND MILES /N SEARCH OF VENGEANCE! SUCH THINGS SHOULON'T HAPPEN 
70 A PRETTY GIRL LIKE PATT/ LORING, WHO SANG A DREAD OIRGE CALLED 


THE CANNIBAL POLKA... 


Purr LORING, ON A WORLD CRUISE, SEES 
SOMETHING THAT INTERESTS HER... 


HMMM — WHAT A HUNK THAT'S JOE OWANI, 

OF MAN! WHY HAVEN'T A NATIVE! THEY 

IL SEEN HIM AROUND KEEP PRETTY MUCH 
TO THEMSELVES, 
MISS LORING! 


LL HAVE TO DO SOMETHING ABOUT 

THIS! LP TO WOW MY TRIP HAD “Y 
SEEN PRETTY DULL, 8UT MAYBE YY 
YOE OWAN/ CAN LIVEN THINGS UP 
A &IT! MMMM — HE /s ye 


MAA 


hire AS JOE OWAN/ TRIES TO EXPLAIN... 
y 7 ¥ 


BUT PATTI, DARLING, YOU DO 
NO UNDERSTAND! MY FATHER UGH: AND 


LONG AGO! I'M SORRY HE 
INSULTED YOU, BUT HE | 
BELIEVES IN VOODOO 


K 
° 


| 
WW y9 


yes — 
DARLING! 
SEE YOU 
IN THE 
MORNING! 


I WILL SEE YOU 
IN THE MORNING, 
PATTI! NOW L 
GO TO TALK WITH 
MY FATHER, TO 
MAKE HIM SEE 
THAT HE 1S 


Soom crs 


Bir tas ane nor ~ 
QUITE THAT EASY. 


STRANGE, SO I COME 
BACK TO WATCH! 


WE MUSTN'T 
LET THIS MAKE 
ANY DIFFERENCE } NOW, JOE! AND 
FOR US! YOU 

WILL COME TO 

UNDERSTAND 


PERHAPS! BUT 


YOU FOOL! /1L 
NEVER SEE YOU 


WHAT A FOOL I WAS 70 
GET MIKED UP WITH A 
NATE, JUST BECAUSE 
HE THRILLED ME! 1M 
GETTING OUT — TONIGHT: 
‘M GLAD THERE'S 

A BOAT SAILING AT 


YOU THINK 
YOU CAN MAKE 


THAT'S WHAT L THINK OF 
YOU! I WAS JUST PLAYING 
WITH YOU BECAUSE L WAS. 
MY PEOPLE BORED! NOW RUN BACK 

WILL LAUGH AT } FOOL! 1 | TO YOUR STUPID VILLAGE, 
JOE IF YOu YOU —WATIVE/ 

RUN AWAY NOW 


ME ! 

OR L LOSE 

HONOR, IN MY 
VILLAGE! 


Barn /S A VERY DETERMINED, /F RATHER 
SELFISH GIRL.’ SO NOT MUCH LATER... 


THIS 1S ALL SO LOVELY, voE! I'm ¥@ 
GOING TO HATE TO LEAVE THIS & 


ISLAND! ml 


VO YOU HAVE TO 
CALL ME MISS 
LORING? ALL 
MY FRIENDS 
CALL ME PATTI! 


YOU ARE VERY 
BEAUTIFUL — PATTI! 
I MUST TELL You 
NOW — I HAVE 
FALL VERY MUCH 
IN LOVE WITH You! 


Wb THE NATURAL 


I LOVE YOU, PATTI! I 
THING OCCURS... 


WILL NEVER LET YOU 
LEAVE THE ISLAND 
Now! WE MUST BE 
TOGETHER ALWAYS 


I LOVE you Too, 


¥ Oy Joe! Kiss ME 


AGAIN — NEVER, 


STOP KISSING 


&, THERE 1S ONE SLIGHT DIFFERENCE 
SETWEEN THE TWO... 


AM I? WHAT 
A SIMPLE 


FOOL HE /s/ 
BUT HE 15 50 
HANOSOME — 

ANDO THRILLING! 


YOU MUST COME TO MY 
VILLAGE, PATTI, ANO MEET 
MY PEOPLE! AFTER ALL 
YOU'RE GOING TO MARRY 


ME AND LIVE HERE 
AMONG Us! 


Me! 


B, PATT), WHO SHOULO KNOW BETTER, 
CONTINUES TO PLAY WITH FIRE-.. 


AT LAST YOU WILL 

MEET MY FATHER! 

HE HAS BEEN |IM- 

PATIENT SINCE I 

TOLD HIM OF US! 
IN 


HO—YOU ARE GIRL my Y on! 
OF COURSE, JOE WANT TO MARRY! 
DARLING: I'VE IS NOT GOOP FOR 
BEEN LOOKING JOE! vooD0o cops 
FORWARD TOIT! ) TELL ME YOU ARE 


EViL woman! 


Y-YOU MEAN THIS 

HORRIBLE OLD THING IS 

<| YOUR FATHER, JOE? I — 
I FEEL Sick! 


A: PATT/ SAILS ON THE MIOMGHT BOAT, THERE 
/S A STRANGE ANO SINISTER ORUMMING FROM 


THE NATIVE VILLAGE. 
I WISH THEY 
WOULD STOP! 


LISTEN TO THOSE DRUMS, MISS 
LORING! SOMETHING SEEMS TO 
HAVE UPSET THE NATIVES! 
THOSE DRUMS MEAN TROUBLE 
FOR SOMEBODY! 


YOE OWAM ANDO THE DRUMS UNT/L ONE MIGHT... 


BX NIGHT, 
ff EVERYONE- 
I'M GOING 


DEAR! 
a THANKS! 


BOR A WEEK AFTER HER RETURN TO THE STATES 
EVERYTHING GOES WELL / PAT ALMOST FORGETS 


Bu 7 THE SULLEN MUTTER OF THE ORUMS, A 
DQRGE OF DISASTER, SEEMS TO FOLLOW 
PATT! FAR OUT TO SEA... 


WHY DON'T THEY STOP? WERE MILES OUT 
70 SEA BY NOW, BUT I CAN STILL HEAR 
THEM ! BUT 2 MUSTN'T 
SE SILLY, MUSTN'T LET 
THEM FRIGHTEN ME! 
AFTER ALL, /'M 
SAFE NOW! 


AB 8w MnurEs LATER PITT WEARS 
A OREADFUL, UNOULATIVG RHYTHM 
GROWING GRADUALLY LOUDER AND 


LOUDER... 
ORUMS.! THOSE 
AWFUL NATIVE 
DRUMS AGAIN! 


STRAIGHT 


bile, 

We 

WHORE 
Ly 
Vy 


APPEARS. .« 


FEEELELE — YP caTHeR HAS GREAT VOODCO AND 
YOU SEE 


JOE OWANI ! 


B-BUT HOW— ACROSS THE WORLD / 


ff, TEALTHILY, AS THOUGH SUMMONEO BY THE MUTED 
THUNDER OF OMINOUS DRUMS, A SAVAGE FIGURE 


ULUSION OF 
SOME SORT! 4 


YOU HAVE BROUGHT ME D/SHONOR 
ANO MY PEOPLE ARE PROVO! I 
ALSO AM PROUD! MY FATHER, 

THROUGH (US MAGIC, SENOS ME 
70 TELL YOU THAT YOU WiLL Wor 
FIND PEACE AGAIN LINTIL THS 
WRONG HAS BEEN PALE FOR! 
WNTIL THEN THE DRUMS WILL 
SOUNO /N YOUR EARS’ 


X- GHOST OF JOE OWAN/ FADES AWAY BB AGA/N THAT MIGHT... § THERE /$ NO PEACE 

ANO FINALLY PATT7 FINDS SLEEP ! THE FOR YOU UNTIL YOU 

NEXT MORNING... y- YOU RIGHT THE WRONG YOU 
< AGAIN! DIO _MY HONOR! UNTIL 

I M- MUST HAVE OREAMED IT: GO AWAY, ky THEN MY SPIR/T 

THERE WERE NO ORUMS— NO r STOP IMAGE WILL 

GHOST! 17'$ JUST THAT MY NERVES y TORMENTING HAUNT YOU" 

ARE STILL UPSET OVER WHAT % ME! AAAAA— 

HAPPENED ON THAT QREAOFUL ‘ 

/SLAND ~ 


, 
oH 


THE GHOST I$ A MANIFESTATION OF YOUR 

OWN CONSCIENCE, MISS LORING! YOU KNOW, 

DEEP IN YOUR SUBCONSCIOUS, THAT YOU 

ACTED CRUELLY! I'M AFRAID YOU'LL FIND. 

NO PEACE UNTIL YOU PUT MATTERS 
RIGHT! 


MBN 0 THE NIGHT AFTER THAT AND AGAIN AND 
AGAIN UNTIL IN DESPERATION, PATTI GOES TO THE 
BEST PSYCHIATRIST /NV TOWN.. 


TO YOU AS JOE OWANI, IS A 

FIGMENT OF YOUR IMAGINATION! 

BUT ONLY IN A SENSE! IT HAS 
REALITY, TOO! 


di): 


‘0 ONCE MORE PATTI 
LOKING HEARS THE 
RUMBLE OF THE 
I'LL GO BACK 70 THE jj. TRIBAL DRUMS AS 
ISLAND ANO FIND JOE! LL SHE APPROACHES 
BEG Hi TO FORGIVE ME, JOE'S VILLAGE... 
GET ON MY KNEES 1F I Y 7 
HAVE TO! THEN MAYBE JS ILL FIND JOE AT ONCE 
THE GHOST WILL LEAVE ANO TELL HIM HOW SORRY 
ME ALONE! 
Yy A ) €7/,(. MARRY HIM IF I MUsT! 
YY Y ANYTHING 1/5 BETTER 


4 
nM {THAN THIS TORMENT /, 


COME WITH ME! THERE IS HOEEEE— YOU RETURN, 


MY FATHER MAKES POWER- MARRY MY SON AND 
FUL VOODOO AND WOULD RESTORE HIS HONOR! I 


NOT TIME FOR TALK NOW! EVIL WOMAN ! NOW YOU WILL 


BD. SPEAK WITH YOU! ORDER YOU TO OBEY THE | 
8 WILL OF THE VOODOO GODS - 


V-VOOD007 WHAT KALUBI! 
ARE YOU GOING TO 
\ 00 WITH ME, JOE? 


BPYTT7 FEELS: HERSELF SINKING INTO 
A DARK ABYSS’ AS SHE FLOATS AWAY 
THE GROWLING THUNDER OF THE DRUMS 
MOUNTS ANO MOUNTS... 
NOE! W~WHERE AM I? 


OHW— I WiLL OBEY MM WHAT ARE WE DOING IN_{ 
ee 


THE DRUMS! THEY 
ARE SPEAKING 70 
ME! I MUST HEED 
THE ORUMS — THE 


ALMOST PAID FOR? 

NO, YOU 2O NOT REMEMBER! - 
MARRIED! YOU WERE SLEEPING THE OU MEAN ae 
B-BUT I DON'T ) VOODOO SLEEP MY FATHER, ELse? JUST 
REMEMBER... / SUMMONED WITH HIS MAGIC! MARRYING ME 

BUT YOU ARE MY WIFE NOW— ASN'T ENOUGH? 

ANDO THE WRONG YOU DID pe ee 

HAS ALMOST BEEN PAID 


GO TO THE 


SJ SACRED ISLE 


WHERE WE 
MUST PERFORM ) 
AN ANCIENT, 


4 
| CEREMONY! YOU 


No! my PEOPLE ) 
DO NOT FORGET | 


EASILY! BUT 
YOU WILL SEE 
SOON ENOUGH! 


YOE /$ ACTING SO STRANGELY, BUT/M SAFE 
NOW !/'VE MARRIED HIM AND HE AND HIS ¥% 
z >, S/LLY OLD FATHER WILL BE “ 
YOU WILL FIND A QW SATISFIED! (LL — UGH — JUST 
CEREMONIAL ¥ CCC WAVE TO MAKE THE BEST OF } 
<OSTUME HERE! 5s ay j /T UNTIL I CAN FIND A 
‘ y S CHANCE TO ESCAPE! 


NN 


\ WHAT ARE WE GOING i AN ANCIENT FEASTING PLACE 
Ute] teed TO 0 NOW, JOE? WHAT JOE! THOSE ] OF MY ANCESTORS! HERE WE 
ALANS | 1S THE CEREMONY FOLLOW OUR OWN CUSTOMS 
WE HAVE TO GO 


<J THROUGH ? y=—J WHITE MAN'S LAW! NOW 
; Pe I WILL HAVE MY TRUE 
“ REVENGE! Jo 
‘ My 4 . ? . : 
a) 


. aes 


NO! LET ME GO! )/THERE |S ONE THING 

W-WHAT ARE YOU I HAVE NOT TOLD 

DOING TO ME, JOE® }You, WOMAN! IN “AH — HAH 

SEEEEEEEEE—_/ THE OLD DAYS MY ‘ “AH - HAH 
gh PEOPLE WERE— \ 


LNW $0 WE SAIL AWAY INTO THE 
TROPIC MOONLIGHT, LEAVING FOR* 
EVER THE BEAUTIFUL GREEN 
SHORES WHERE THE PALMS SWAY 
W THE BREEZE AND THE AIRS: 
FULL OF SCCRREAMMSSS. 


The Excl 4s 


The GHOST WRITER TELLS A TALE OF. 
m2 a = 


NY 


'T BEGAN IN A NEW YORK POLICE PRECINCT 
HERE I'D GONE TO GET MATERIAL 
FOR AN ARTICLE... A DAPPER LITTLE MAN 
WHO SPOKE ENGLISH WITH A SPANISH 
ACCENT WAS GEING CHARGED WITH 
A TIMEWORN SWINOLE... 


THIS IS AN OLD GYP,SENOR GONZALES! 
YOU TALK PEOPLE INTO PUTTING UP 
: | MONEY TO RELEASE A WEALTHY PRISON- 
(_)Know what a ghost writer is? He’s a hack | 


ER, HELO BY A CRUEL CENTRAL AMERICAN 
DICTATOR! ONCE FREE, HE'LL PAY A BIG 
who bats out yarns for some other person 


REWARD-- ONLY THERE ISN'T 
whose name appears as the author... it’s {} [ANY SUCH PRISONER! 
a tough job, ghost writing... as they say x) 
in the trade, you have to stay chained 
to your typewriter to turn out the work. 
Well, 1 was a ghost writer of that 
type... I still AM a ghost writer, or the 
© ghost OF a writer, and for the first 4 
time I'm Knocking out a story 
of my own! 


Nice to have a by-line after all 
these years,even if Ido happen TO 


THERE IS A PRISONER NAMED RAMON 
BARCONE IN THE FORTRESS OF PASSE 
DE LA MONTANA, BUT HE HAS NO 
MONEY! HE MUST BE RELEASED 70 
TELL HIS STORY AND SAVE OUR 
COUNTRY, ANCHURIA, FROM THE 
DICTATOR ORTEGO! 


ANO STAY OUT! 
THAT'S ALLS 


CASH AG AN ADVANCE ON 4 
WRITING JOB I HADN'T EVEN 
$0 I BUTTONHOLEO GONZALES BARGAINED FOR! BY THE TIME 
WHEN HE LEFT... 


= 
MY NAME IS RALPH 
BAIRD, SENiOR, AND SENOR GONZALES! WAIT! I 
: CAN'T “TAKE THIS MONEY 
UNTIL I KNOW MORE--- 


AS GONZALES HURRIED AWAY, AND BY THE TIME I REACHEO GONZALES, HE 
CA CAR SWUNG IN FROM THE 


WAS DEAD, AND THE ASSASSINS HAO MADE 
NEXT CORNER AND CAUGHT UP } “THEIR GETAWAY... 


BLAZEO AND RATTLED... 


IF I 00,2 LET you 
KNOW! I'M GOING 


mo ig 
4 
N 


BS 
N) 


Di 


SN 
y 


$0, A FEW DAYS LATER, I ARRIVED IN PASSE 


OE LA MONTANA , THE CAPITAL CITY OF ANCHURIA, * 
WHERE ORTEGA RULED SUPREME! 


AT THE PALACE I MET THE DICTATOR HIMSELF! DID HE NATURALLY, THE IMPORTANT CITIZENS WOULD 

SUSPECT MY PURPOSE ? THERE WAS ONLY ONE ANSWER BE ON ORTEGO'S SIDE, SO HE WASN'T 
TO OUTSMART HIM! TAKING ANY CHANCES... BUT I HADA 

FURTHER PLAN IN MIND... 


YES, YOUR EXCELLENCY, PERMISSION? YOU HAVE 
I WANT TO WRITE ABOUT } IT, AMIGO MIO! I SHALL 
ANCHURIA? IF I HAD PROVIDE A MILITARY 
YOUR PERMISSION, I ESCORT TO 

WOULD VISIT IMPORTANT X ACCOMPANY 

CITIZENS , AND GET 4 

THEIR OPINIONS 


PTHIS IS THE RESIDENCE \THEN I'LL GO IN 


FINO HIM HOME } FINANCE! I'LL SEE 
THIS EARLY! “NOU LATER AT THE 


ONCE INSIOE THE RUBIO RESIDENCE, I 
BRIBED A SERVANT... 


TO SENORITA ELENA 
RUBIO S 


FINO YOU ! I MUST TALK MAZE OF BACK STREETS... 
TO RAMON BARCONE/ 


I AM SO GLAD YOu 
HAVE COME! I SHALL} 
“TAKE YOU TO RAMON 
AT ONCE! 
is 
i} Vi 4 
aE Hi i" 


“4 iy 


GONZALES TOLO ME TO y ELENA LEO ME FROM THE PATIO THROUGH A 
4 


I HAVE BRIBEO THE GUARD AT THE CABILOO, 
SO RAMON WILL HAVE TIME TO TELL YOU HIS 
WHOLE STORY--THROUGH ME! Z 


WHAT A STORY OF INTRIGUE ANO MURDER IT WAS! BUT THE LEGEND SAYS 
WHOEVER ORTEGO HAON'T BOUGHT UP, HE'D KILLEO | THAT WHOEVER DARES ge 
OFF, IN OROER TO BECOME DICTATOR... BUT RAMON | OPEN THE SCROLL Sie 

KNEW A WAY TO GEAT HIM! WILL_ODIE! RAMON Ya 

\S NOT AFRAID, BUT 
MUERTE A) RAMON SAYS; DEATH TO ORTEGO!" HE ISA £1 
ORTEGO ! / AND THAT WE CAN DELIVER IT THROUG : 
VOODOO ! WE MUST GO TO MOUNT 


DIABLO ANO FINO THE SCROLL THAT ( SUPERSTITION-- 
I'LL OPEN IT! 


INEAR THE SUMMIT OF MOUNT 


IN THE CLUTCH OF A BRAZEN 
OIABLO, WE REACHEO A 


YOU'LL FIND THE VOCOCO 


I READ THE WORDS OF THE 
FIRE (00L, IT FOUNO THE STRANGE CURSE... 
MYSTIC SCROLL... 


I'LL OPEN THIS VOODOO 
SCROLL IN THERE! BRING SCROLL ANDO FIND OUT WHAT 
(T OUT WHILE & 


KEEP WATCH! 


THEN, AS I LEFT THE CAVERN, I WAS GREETED BY THE 
FLARE OF A VOO00O0 FIRE AND THE BEAT OF TOMTOMS/ 


THEN BEFORE MY ASTONIGHEO EYES, A HUMAN 
FIGURE, WAITHING LIKE A SNAKE , AROSE FROM 
BESIOE THE FIRE TO PRESIDE 
OVER THE VOODOO RITUAL F YES, YOU FOOL! 
I AM THE QUEEN 
OF THE VOODOO 
b> TRIBE! THAT IS 


IN ATONE THAT HISSED WITH ALL HER SNAKISH 
VENOM , ELENA INTRODUCED ME 70 THE OTHER &IG- 
WIG OF THE VOODOO MOB! 


POWER IN ANCHURIA! BUT 
I MADE FOOLS LIKE YOU 
ANO RAMON BELIEVE 
OwST THE OPPOSITE ! 
b a 


HAT, ORTEGO PLUCKED THE AND AS HE HANDED IT TO ELENA, 
VOO00O0 SCROLL FROM MY GRASP... I SUDDENLY BROKE FREE... 


NOW, FOOL, YOU SHALL DIE, BUT SINCE YOU DID OPEN IT, 
BECAUSE YOU OPENED THE (TS CURSE IS ENDEO! YOU 
J SHALL DIE, BUT ELENA CAN 
READ ANDO LEARN THE 
MYSTIC WORDS WITH WHICH 
SHE CAN DOOM OTHERS! 4 


ANO SNATCHING BACK THE SCROLL, 
I FLUNG IT IN THE VOODOO FIRE... 


BUT AS MY SENSES DIMMED, I COULD HEAR 
THE CRACKLE OF THE BURNING SCROLL ABOVE 
IMMEDIATELY, I WAS OVERWHELMED BY THE SAVAGE ORTEGO'S 
VOOQ000 TRIBE, WHO BEAT ME INTO A STUPOR... CHAIN HIM TO HIS OWN TYPE- 
WRITER ANDO BRING HIM TO 
THE SUMMIT OF MOUNT DIABLO. 


THROUGH MY MINO KEPT BEAT- 
THE CRATER POOL! THEN ING THOSE STRANGE WORDS FROM 
WE SHALL RETURN TO THE SCROLL AND IN MIO-AIR, I 


OUR FIRE RITUAL! SHRIEKED THEM... 
wala = z 


CONTINUED ON THE BACK COVER 


BRINGS THE LUSTY 
FRONTIER TO LIFE! 


Follow the gunslingers, law and 
order men, Indians, trappers, con men, 
and the women, across the windswept 
plains in a tornado of all true action. 


1836 Paterson Colt Revolver 


HOWDY FRIENDS. 


We thought you would like to know 
GREAT WEST is a picto-historical magazine 
‘specially designed to relive the old West 
that our Grandmas ‘n Grandpas knew so 
well. It is a true documentary link with the 
frontier of yesterday. 

All the stories are real. Much research 
is poured into these action tales. Our 
sources are living witnesses or their de- 
scendants, historical documents, and state 
historical societies. 

Fill out the blank below and you'll 
receive the next six issues of GREAT WEST, - 
the magazine that relives the West as it 
really was. 


M. F. Enterprises, Inc. 
150 5th Ave. 
New York, New York, 10011 


Enclosed find $2.75, Enter my subscription for 
Great West for one full year. (six issues) 


HEARD THE HISS OF WATE; 


THROUGH THE RO 


qo) 
2 Bens 


I WAS GOING DOWN, DOWN, ZZ ANO AT THE BOTTOM 
DOWN INTO THE POOL Za SEE! 


THEN, STRANGELY, MY GHOSTLY SEL. 
CRATER EDGE TO VIEW THE SCENE 
samen - 


THE VOODOO RITUAL WAS AT ITS HEIGHT, 
WHEN, SUDDENLY, THE MIGHTY 
MOUNTAIN RUMGLED... 


AND AN AVALANCHE OF LOOSE VOLCANIC ROCK 
POURED DOWN THE SLOPE, OVERWHELMING 


ALL BEFORE IT? 


WHILE IN A JAIL CELL IN AND AT THE BOTTOM OF THE CRATER 
PASSE DE LA MONTANA, POOL, I, THE GHOST OF RALPH BAIRD 
A PRISONER NAMED AM AWAITING NEW CALLS TO DE- 
RAMON SARCONE LAUGHED} 


LIVER VOODOO VENGEANCE... A GHOST 
-- AND LAUGHED. WRITER , CHAINE! 


